HI KIDS! EVER WONDER. WHAT HAPPENED TO THOSE 
GREAT OLD HORROR COMIx THAT USED TO SCARE, 
THE SHIT OUT OF YA WAY BACK IN THE 50's 7 
REMEMBER.? WELL, THEY ALL DISAPPEARED, 
AN! IT WASN'T BACK MAGIC WHAT DONE 
‘EM IN, EITHERL! THOSE COM\Xx ARE GONE! 
UNTIL NOW, THAT 15 £ THINGS BEIN'AS 
THEY ARE THESE PAYS, A FEW OF US OL 
CHARACTERS DECIDED IT WAS TIME TO 
REVIVE TH’ HORIROR COMIX ..- IN KEEP- 
IN! WITH TH! TIMES JY/UNDERSTAND f J 
+++ 50 HERE GOES ~ SKULL 

COMIX GONNA LAY (T ON 
YER SKULL -.. BUT YA 
THis FAST 
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GREETINGS DEAR READER - 
| Scé THAT THE PRESSURES OF REAL LIFE HAVE CAUSED 

You TO SEEK ESCAPE IN THE WORLD OF FINE LITERATURE ! 
WELL , YOU'VE COME TO THE RIGHT PLACE, 1'M GLAD TO say! 
THAT'S WHAT weRe HERE FOR- TO TAKE YOU AWAY FROM 

IT ALL- FROM THE TORTURES OF T.V. , NEWSPAPERS —— 
THE WOEFUL WORLD IN GENERAL, WHICH | DARESAY EVEN | 
FIND A BIT GRIM! INSTEAD, we'd LIke TO ENTERTAIN you _ 
' with A GLIMPSE OF OUR OWN LITTLE CHAMBER 
OF HORRORS ! .., PALE IN COMPARISON WITH 
THE ONE IN WHICH YOURE FORCED TO LIVE |, PER- 
HAPS , BUT WE HOPE YOU'LL FIND IT AMUSING. 

va. AW! BUT OF COURSE! I'VE FAILED TO INTRO- 
DUCE MYSELF § WHAT'S THAT 7 1 LOOK FAMILIAR 
You SAY ? AH YES... WELL, PERHAPS YOU'VE 

SEEN ME IN A DREAM ! BUT NEVER MIND 
Y THAT... FOR, THE TIME BEING, JUST CALL 
me... THE GKULL! — anv now For, 
THE FIRST OF OUR STORIES; ONE WHICH 
lL CONDURED UP ESPECIALLY FOR. ALL OF 


x You HEADS! 1 CALL IT... 


TARUMA FLESHMANN qHIs SCENE IS'GETTIN' TO 
MIR DORE: BE A DRAG... ALWAVS THE 
SANE BLAH CREEPS COMIN’ 


ON WITH THE SAME BLAH 


| | 


he. “ 


vee HMM ! THIS MIGHT PETALUMA WAS THRILLED WITH - 
BE WORTH CHECKING THE PROSPECT OF SOME ExcITé- 
OUT | HOPE IT'S NOT 


4 
ANOTHE ‘a Gless (> BETTER), 
fa Dress FoR tHe _/! 
CSCAISION | 
yee. 


PERHAPS IT WAS 
FATE THAT CAUSED 
PETALUMA O READ 
THAT AD. PERHAPS 
SOMETHING STRANGER 
GrMORE POWERFUL! 
BuT AS SHE RUSHED 

HOME , HER BIZARRE 
FATE ‘WAS SEALED! 


a2 'D BETTER 
HOME AND GET MY 
ALE(STER CROWLEY 

BOOKS ! 


LATER~ PETALUMA = FAR 
OUT IN THE COUNTRY, HEeAl WELL HERE'S THE 
FOR RENDEzyous... ROAD = \T CAN'T Be 
+ MacH FARTHER... 
FUNNY (te 
MAP, 


————— 


AT THE DOOR, PETALUMA 
HesI TATED. THIS PLACE 1S PRETTY 


Yes? AH! You must Be 
THE YOUNG LADY WHO PHONED 
ABOUT THE BLACK MAssf 
SPLENDID I I'M CHARMED 

AND DELIGHTED 


oe 
uy Av 
einrancdae axl 


ALLOW ME TO INTRODUCE 
MYSELF... ( AM COUNT 
HELLAMOUNTE — 
MASTER OF SCIENCE , 
\ MYSTICISM, AND 
BLACK Macic! 


«-BUT..BUT HOW DID CALL IT. INTUIT- 
You KNow 1 WAS HerRe7} ION. AND Now, 
1 DIDN'T EVEN KNOCK! PETALUMA, WOULD 


EVEN AS SHE SPOKE, PETALUMA SHE TRIED TO CRY OUT AS THE LEERING 
FELT A STRANGE DIZZINESS... FACE OF HELLAMOUNT FADED... 


IT WAS SOMETIME LATER WHEN PETALUMA BECAME AWARE OF HER SURROUNDINGS, 
SHE FELT THE COLD STONE SLAB AGAINST HER BACK ... THE THONGS THAT BOUND 
HER WRISTS AND ANKLES: ace SHE OPENED HER EVES AND RAISE? 

HER HEAD... 


JHE BLACK MASS HAD BEGUN! 
PETALUMA DID NOT STRUGGLE 
OR CRY OUT IN PANIC... HER 
FEAR WAS REPLACED BY A 
DTRANGE CHARGE WHICH SUR- 
GED THROUGH HER BODY IN 
WAVES WHICH INCREASED WITH 


THE TEMPO OF HELLAMOUNTE'S 
INCAN TATIONS. - 


‘ i} 
HELLAMONTE’S ¥ yp : 
VOICE ROSE TO BURNED HER. AS HELLAMOdN: 
A SCREAM AS Bopy with APPROACHED HER 


MME DARI UNCANNY fl Caries tea 


THE DARK 
RYTHMS!! ENERGY MeRGe 
POWERS : “Ze WITH HIS VOICE ... 
SHE WARS HIS voice 


vee GIVE ME. 
ine 
T 


qive eaee R \ \ i 


SHE. FELT ONLY 
THE NEED To COM- 
PLETE THE GRIM 


UNION! ILL GIVE 


You MY 
BONE ALRIGHT! 


YeT ANOTHER!..OH! | S€& WHAT youRE 
THINKING f NO, IT WASN'T MURDER f 
| WOULDN'T PO THAT! THERE 18 A 
COMICS CODE Y'KNOW. ALL | WANTED 
WAS PETALCIMA’S SKULL... TO KEEP 
Me COMPANY... AND THAT'S ALL.) 


ii 
| 


WELL, | HOPE THAT LITTLE 


TALE TICKLED YOUR MIND! NOT MUCH 
IN THE WAY OF REDEEMING SOCIAL VAL- 
Ues , BUT CERTAINLY BETTER THAN A- 
LOT THAT THIS SOCIETY HAS TO OFFER! 
BUT, YOU'VE WASTED ENACIGH TIME READ- 
(NQ THIS DRIVEL... IT'S TIME TO GO BACK 
OUT INT THE REAL WORLD! TIME TO 
SHOW ‘EM WHAT KIND OF STZIFF yod'Re 
MADE oF! WHAT'S THAT 7 yOd SAY 
YOU'RE NOT QUITE READY 1O GET ON 
THAT MUNI BUS? YOU'RE NOT READY 
1 GO FAME THE SAFEWAY? HMM... WELL, 
PERHAPS YOU SHOULD READ ON. MAY- 
Be OUR. NEXT STORY WILL Give you 
ENOUGH INTESTINAL FORTITUDE TO 
MAKE (T THROCIGH THE DAY ! 


‘Kise, it? , 
HELLO FELLOW GORE FREAKS, 
READY FOR ANOTHER TALE OF WOE? CONSIDEP 
OLD JOHNATHAN FRIB HERE, HE%GOT MILLIONS- 
@ ALLINVESTED IN KEEPING HIMSELF ALIVE! HE'S 
416 AND WANTS TO LIVE. elas EMERSED IN 
WORLDIY PLEASURE, NOLESS! WATCH WHAT HAP 
PENS WHEN HE THINKS HES FINALLY FOUND = - 


mw 


SECRETLY, HE KNEW 
WHAT HE REALLY WA6... 


Op ds Md Bean : y = 
py 
WE CAN GEX SLAVES AR VE HOD GE CPN Nou ARRANGE 
Pt TO BUILP TELENAON?.~ Lien? Quid as 
SS ; 


oN a SES 


| MONEY MEANT POWER 

| To CKTER 70 Hig WHIMS. 
| Hip RUTHLESSLY AQUIRED 
| CORPORATIONS WERE THE 
| TooLs BY WHIGY HE Fev, 
| His CASTLE 115 ‘WoRRORS'Z 


HELLOMR.FRIB, 1 THINK | HAVE AN 
ANSWER 70 Your. M. 


HAVE RECENTLY DISCOVERED CERTAIN) 

LONG FORGOTTEN METHODS OF SURGERY, | 

WHAT SORTOF = BOOK, FOUND INTHE AUSTRALIAN DESERT... 
ANSWER, 
DOCTORS? 


WHICH, ACLOMPANIER BY THE 
CORRECT INCANTATIONS, ALLOWS 
ME B ENTER into NEW REALMS 


AMM... MEDICINE - 


OLD FRIB FLsPPED Oumty YOUTH WAS 76 DENT OLD FINGERS SPRANG ‘o LiFe! 
\ WHAT HE CRAVED MOST OF ALL I! x ‘ : 


P of COURSE, 
THERE ARE 
CERTAIN TERMS 

7 MR-FRIBeo 


M7 i 


THE First. 
>4 STEP WAS To 
GET A NEW 


Mt i uh” 


Seed! 


THEN ... THE 


WX \\ 


jal 
AND STICK iT INTHE NOW BRAWNLES$" 


[SUDDENEX, ‘He Room GREW STRANGE 


THE situarion Took ON 
OMIN mint beth . 
AWA 


Stowe en THE ARANGE HOWLINGS 7TOPPED. 2 oro canes 
F FiGURE UP ity Me LOW, iD SONAL, 
Solas! iain PLEACURE-MAD MIND FUNCT/ONED! 

Ad BEFORE -WiTH ONE EXCEPTION... 


° iN IN TRE NEW FRAME Ws IRTROPUCED A 
Bates Mt SON ANP RIGHTFUL HEIR « WITH TE 
iN-- 


Fi 
SAME POWER PLUS YOUTH, HE FFT RIGHT BACK 


PEOPLE BECAME STRANGELY COMPELLED 

To OBEY Him. HE BUILT AN ARMY & 

AND A FORTRESS WHEREIN $1RA 
RITUALS TOOK LCE «= 


HABAAYTKILL Rich Hi 
HGGHeS UNANGA! 


NT BECAME MORE 
UNORTHO! e 


INE PASSED... iS GAPING ap- 


S45. F A MIND CONCOCTED New | 

+ WANS OF DEALING WiTH THOSE 
WHO SHOWED AMTENDENCY “to 
DISAGREE’ WiTH HiS THINKING... 


REALIZING Hid HYPNOTIC IMAGE, HE MOVED HE BECAME A CONTROVERSIAL CELEBRITY, 

INTO POLITICS AND WAS IMMEDIATELY AND MADE PERSONAL APPEARANCES ON 

ELECTED GOVERNOR OF THREE STATE (HD BEHALF OF HiS SOLUITIONS To THE PROBLEMS 
ae THE NATION AND THE Wi 


= jz AM 
Hig DECADENCE GREW ALONG WiTH Hi EGO, a BRING ME THE 
STAGING HiS FANTASIES TOOK UP AMWOR PORTION \ ( NEW SLAVE GiRlS 
% ANDTHE N°6 
ELECTRIC WHiP! 


Mane MANSY ERSOPES. nize chineP ons nave. C 
al i 2 : av 


; f ; PGNTRTCTA HE RAN FROMH'S PALACE {NTO THE STREETS, 
Ye leg leapli Sierra BLINDED BY THE ULTIMATE TERROR HE HAD 
KY 1 SEEN 7 i 
WEL?! HELP! 
’ ney (COME BACK. DONT LETHIM 


(0) N 6) OP "ERED! 


SEARCHING FOR A PLACE 0 HIDE , HE STUMBLED ONTO A 
DARK PORCH AND REACHED UP To SCRATCH THE POOR — 
UNFORTUNATELY (FOR Him), AT THAT VERY SAME NG 
MOMENT iNSIDE THE RESIDENTS HAP 

UST RECEIVED WORD OF ANEW SHiP- 

MENT OF PANAMA RED Rie THE 


ul 
" 


f 
Bor, . WITH ALL HIS, 
‘ POWER Ne whe Sm pis £ ———— 
7_ANOiD AG YOUOR T..cTHE GRi: WHE FIR: 
THING MERELY WISHED To CLARIFY. | ae FORM ABP iS THEREBY SUBJECT TO 
SOME PARTICULARS CONCERN ING THE ETERNAL REINCARNATION AGSAME..” | KNOW 
GSO PAY WARRANTY ON HiS LIVERS iN GATS PRETTY WEIRD BUT THEN Tis 16, A PREMY 
B STEAD. THE DUNIMYGOT HIMSELF SQUIGHED, Saad WEIRD COMIC, RIGHT 250 HERE HEIS TOPAYs 
AUTOMATICALLY ACTIVATING SUB-CLAUSE VE) SLITHERING ALONG WiTH AWHOLE NEW SET OF 
GQ FTA2Z WHICH STATES aN CASE OF DEATH MS VALUES — SPEAKING OF YALUES DIG THE NEXT 
BYASTAMPEDEOE STONED KiPPIES THE” TALE, iT'LL LEAVE YOU PALER THAN ATHREE= 
. "JOED TREE TOAD INTHE MIDNIGHT MOON. 


aS 
LOCKED INSIDE THE SKULL ARE MYSTERIES FEW HAVE DARED 
TO PENETRATE. LEGENDS OF THE PAST SPEAK OF THOSE WHO 
TREKKED THE LIMITLESS EXPANSES OF THE MIND, WANDERING 
THE UNCHARTED REGIONS OF CONSCIOUSNESS — OFTEN TO FIND 
THEMSELVES LOST BEYOND THE PALE OF SANITY. FORTVNATELY, 
SCIENCE NOW STEERS THE BOAT WITH A STEADY GRIP ON 
REALITY. BUT WHAT INS WHEN THE UNCANNY, THE UN- 
REAL DESCENDS LIKE MURKY FOG ? WHEN BONES AND 
DUST BY THE WAYSIDE J) STIR WITH THE ENERGY ONCE Pos- 
SESSED?. WHEN S@D)\ENCE PEERS INTO THE DARKNESS 
UNKNOWN AND FINDS THAT {s 


SPI 


om 


YOUR LATEST BOOK ON 


ANCIENT MEXIGG IS CERTAIN 
TO BRING YOU. INTERNATIONAL 
RECOGNITION, PROFESSOR- 


AWYES~ A FASCI* 

NATING SUBJECT, 
MEXICO. I MUSTGO 
THERE SOMEDAY.. 


INEVITABLE PERHAPS 
HERR DOCTOR, BUT MOST 
ASSUREDLY FORTUNATE. YOU. 
SEE, AS A DEALER IN ANTIQUES 
THESE OBJECTS OF DEATH 
HAVE MADE ME QUITE 


ESPECIALLY WITH MOUNTING. 
GOVERNMENTAL RESTRICTIONS- 
NEVERTHELESS, A: BOOK HAS 
COME INTO MY POSSESSION... 


A CODEX OF 
UNKNOWN ORIGIN... 


‘THEY WERE SIMI r 
CHILDREN, UNABLE TS RE 
BEYOND AN IMMATURE OB- 
SESSION. (WAS. INEVITABLE 
THAT THEIR CIVILIZATION, 

Li 


FADE INTO OBLIVION], 


You ARE UNDULY MopEsr si 
YOU MUST REAL 
17 IS YOUR OWN WRITING THAT 
HAS SPARKED THE INTERt 
AND CREATED SUCH... 
DEMAND. A DEMAND I FIND 
INCREASINGLY DIFFICUET TO SUPPLY. 


FIRST, HEAR MV PRORZSITION.. 
WITH TSR QUAI BEHIND AN Ex- 
PEDITION, WE SHOULD EASILY SECURE 
ALL THE NECESSARY PERMITS — 
INCLUDING THOSE FOR THE REMOVAL 
‘OF DISCOVERED ARTIFACTS. 
YES. YES.. | SEE Your ScHEME. 
| MUST StUDY THE COBeK.. THERE ARE MAY 
DANGERS 10 SUG! AN ENTERPRISE. 


EXPLANATION SUFFICES FOR THE 16= 
UNS! To THOSE THAT 


ip aho a re pe A FRIGHTENING AURA TO THESE. 
bral Np as FIENDISH RELICS— SOMETHING THAT 
abcgerisisanns! Alte tr 
nor PRIOSG Dancers, THING SE ANOTHER DIMENSION OF DEATH! 
YOU FOOL! THE CARVINGS, 
THE OBJECTS THEMSELVES 
THEY ARE EVILy TELL YOU! 
NIGHTMARES IMPRISON "/ pismisse THEM AS I 


ED IN STONE! FANTILE PREOCCUPATIONS: 


4 g 
Lge intlg EO SH THE BURIAL SITE OF THE FOUNDERS 
CONCERN SIR. ! SEE ONLY AND HIGH PRIESTS OF QUETZALCOATL 
| TREE <THE PLUMED SERPENT COSMOLOGY, 
WHEN THIS BOOK REVEALS om paRAIL FF 
\. (7S SECRETS. | AWAIT YOUR ret 


DECISION — GOODNIGHT! 


10 NEVER DIE ! 
(MUST HAVE THAT 
KNOWLEDGE-AT ANY 


= 
HOW MUCH FARTHER, 
PROFESSOR? THIS HIB? 
| \\ 1S SIZZLING My BRAIN- 


WOW CONVENIENT = OBVIOUSLY ITS 
USALESS FOR ANYTHING ELSE! HA! 


NOTHING..6R..JUST GATHER- > 


ING SAMPLES OF SOME LOCAL FLORA. 

THIS PLANT, You SEE, WAS IN- 
STRUMENTAL IN THE ANCIENT 

RITVALS OF THESE PEOPLE, 


THEY BELIEVED THE 
(CACTUS TO BE THE FLESH 
OF GOb AND THE GIVER 


OF INFINITE WISDOM. 


HAHA! A RELIG- 
{ON THAT ATE ITS GOI 
| SUPPOSE THEY VENER: 
ATED THEIR TURDS THE 
NEXT DAY, TOO..HAL 


TAKE CARE WITH 
YOUR SACRILEGE! (N 
THIS CANYON THE PLANT 
GROWS MOST f 


IT WAS SAID TO BE THE 
DE OF THE PEYC 


DOCTOR, FOR A MAN 5 
OF YOUR ERUDITION, 4 
You HARBOR MANY G 
PEASANT CONVICTIONS... tea 

WHA? a 


LT 


YOUR DELUSIONS ARE IN- 
FECTIOUS. | ALMOST Th 

1 HEARD,. MERELY THE WIND 
THO-- HA HA AHEM.- 


THE NEXT DAY BROUGHT THEM CLOSER TO THEIR OBJECTIVE 


ACCORDING TO THE: 


MANUSCRIPT, THE BURIAL |\_ WITH LOUIE THEZIZ CHAIRS. 
CHAMBERS LIE BENEATH THAT: 
SLIDE. CENTURIES AGO THEY 


AVOID MIRVS? PROFESSOR ? 
GRAVEROBBING ? HOW THOUGHT- 
FULOF THEM, To DEFER DISCOVERY 
UNTIL THE RICH GEEKS GOT BORED 


CHARACTERIZATI( 
1 ASSURE You. 


THEY DUG IN SILENCE BEHIND THE GUARDIAN STATUE OF 
XIPE TOTEC, SYMBOL OF THE LIFE FORCE WHICH MUST 
SHED ITS HUSK TO SPRING FORTH ANEW... 


ALIGHT! WE MusT 
HAVE A LIGHT= ITS AS. 
BLACK 0S PITCH IN THERE. 


DUST FILTERED DOWN LIKE FINE MIST AS THE TWO OMENS A PATHWAY CUT FROM SOLID ROCK, THEY ENTERED 
MEN PEERED INTO THE ENCOMPASSING DARKNESS. ROOM OF OFFERINGS TD THE DEAD-« 


wee DADA! oy 
HOW OLD Dip’ HES RIGHT, 


OF COUPE —THE 
Soe TD WASP ‘SMELL IS THAT OF Many Tol 
TISSUE DEFYING . 

DECAY! 


OY HOLIPOS 
LOOK AT THIS! GBOY! 
OBOV! My COMPETITORS 
ARE GONNA EAT THEIR 
LIVERS! OH SHit = 


[DOWN A FORBIDDEN CORRIDOR, MOULDY WITH THE CENTURIES, A 
MACABRE SPECTACLE YIELDED TO THE FLICKERING LIGHT... 


7 YES! JUST AS THE CODEX 
BURIAL CHAMBER- ; SAID IT WOULD BE - THE 

IT MUST LIE DEEPER- ‘ i ARS, THE SKULLS, ANDTHE 
. " VESSELS OF REGENERATION! 


= AS YOUWISH, th 
PROFESSOR.» WHERE? * TOUCH NOTHING IN MEANTINE PL COMRCANGETOR 
ZOUNDSI! SO THIS IS. @ WERE! | MUST-- UHH-CATA- THE LOADING AND HAULING. I'D 
WHERE THAT SMELL LOGUE EVERYTHING BE- HATE FOR YOU TO STRAIN YOUR: e 
(5 COMING FROM { FORE IT IS DISTURBED! SELF ESPECIALLY AT YOUR AGE../ BEGONE? 
: 1 HAVE WORK 


AT LAST THE PROFESSOR 
WAS ALONE 


‘$0 CLOSE To 
THEIR SECRET. 


\ 
es 
yt | 
"A MURKY MIASMA ROSE FROM THE BOILING CACTUS 
HUNG THICKE HE GRINNING SKULLS. 


YETHAT/ = UND 
FEEL THE AN. ISH OF MY SOUL: 
COME FORTH WITH YOUR WISDOM 
LET AWAY THIS TATTERED 
“GARMENT OF AGE 
TOO MAY NEVER oe! 


A PIERCING CRESCENDO OF MANIACIAL LAUGHTER, 
ROLLED THAU THE CHAMBEDL. THE STATUES SHOOK VIOLENTLY 
SURGED FORWARD.- : 


URG 
Watr! THIS IS WRONG 
A MISTAKE! NO! 
GET 


[AGRI SWENCE GRECTED THE RETUEN OF THE ANTIGUE DEALER.,| 


wl ‘ 


PROFESSOR? 
17S..17S..GASPY 


(TS... 


Swale) 


BUT WITHIN THE SEALED TOMB, A FAINT PULSE REGISTERED 
RELENTLESS THROBBING, THE TENACIOUS EXPECTANCY 
OF A QUIESCENT SEED — TIES BRAN? 


NOT DEAD. 
CONSCIOUSNESS IS Ss ONC: 
TIONING... Tek. FULLY AWARE. 

IST TEXTURE OF 


I FEEL THE Mc 
THE CLAY ENCLOSING Me TE 
ee as) 
TAR. COLD. tss1..MUST 
THINK OFAWAY OUT. 


HEH HEH. WASN'T THAT 
NMG sToRY, 
KIDDIES ? Just CO! 
SHOW WHAT HAPPENS 
# YOU LET THINGS GET — 
UNDER Your Skiiy £ 
CDA 


AND A NECROMANIA.. 
OW, EKCUBE NE ss 


+ Ot 
ABLY ig 


ABZ0, is ALMOST (N 
CGR CLUTCHES, 


AND, Im TAKING: 
EVERYTHING. THE MONEY, 


AA 


QuVERING ANDES BA, S 
nate ine 


WHO 1S "THE: RaNee iS THE CLANDESTINE PROPHET 
FiGURE ON THE Dock, AND Suey KOKO OR COULD 
WHAT DOES HE WANT? VR a aop EVIL LURKS 


SEEK 

ONTHE HIGH SEAS. T0- | ING STORM CAUSES A 
eae (S APATEFUL | SHIFT CF CARGO IN 
N < 


FOR DECADES THE RAT HAS ‘WEAVED MER WA 
IN AND AROUND CUSTOMS PORTS LADEN 
WITH ILLEGAL GOODS. HER OWNER, AN 
INFAMOUS INTERNATIONAL THIEF| WON THE, 
STEAMER INASUNBEAM TOASTER FALL 


HE ROTTED THBERS GE QUCKLY, THE 
BB Atees, THE: OOP SNAPS, AND SHE: 


BEGINS ATINAL VOvASE, 7% TONES LOCKE: 
CAUSING QUILL AND HODGES SPIRITS TODAMPE! 


STORM QUBBLES, Er. 


THE RAT LITERALLY} 


IBROADSIDES HER 
ELIF" PROM WET 


INTOKIGATED AND IM- 
(MOBILE HER CREW 
1 UNABLE. TO Conl- 


THE BLOOM A SMALL TFPLLE? BuITZE 
bs Wipers cw IN DEFENS} 


CASTLE NOW SERVES AS APAVEN FOR BATS.17 1S 
UPON THESE SHORES THAT THE TWO SHIPWRECKED 
SCIENTISTS COME, TS REST. THE HAND 

SHALL NOW CFFER THE LAST PIECE TO THE 
‘MAD 70zZ1. Ee 


oe ae AUS A 
AND OF SUCH 
NaN “ONMIGINRSLE NOxOUS PER- 
SONALITY THAT ioe sols 
BEN BY ‘THE, 


THE OLD MAN WOULD " a EAR 
WITH. AN TY DisH 


eee 


ae BOAT COMES 
iso 
RSTRUCTON TE CRT IS ONLY LARGE 


ECT 
THEY FINALL Xes 7" 
Ea Seat pie ee oe ie, 
B Swi OF FOOD AND WHAT: Sheu bee DONE: WHIT, | ORIGIN. THE PAR Nee imaNT. NTERED THE, EDIFIC 


ESCENDING NTOA 

TT BECAME A VERITABLE. CATACOMB OF 

PUIRID SLIMY LABARYNTHS MOIST WITH/ | AS'TO WHY iN FRED ‘THE HAND, 
THE SWEAT CE TY. EOF THE: a INDEX OF K FEED THE HAND, 
THE, END OF A LONG: STAI HORRIBLE HANDS IDENTITY 

FIND? "THEIR SESTNATION 


FUCK IT... 2'M 
Sick oF THe HITE 


OR WHAT THEIR FAY DBA W 


P AND (S ST#LL 
comingdt A 


“FOLLOWED You 
ALL THE WAY 


THE: ONL) 
THING LEF" 


EWATCH OUT FOR THIS WOMAN MY 


FRIENDS, FOR SHE 1S NOT WHAT SHE’) 


APPEARS TO BE? WATCH OUTOR THE 3 


OVERPOWERING INFLUENCE OF THIS 


SRE-DEVIL WILL TAKE YOU IN 17'S GRASP, 
AND DESTROY You ASIF You WERE , we 
SOFT YELLOW CHEESE! > 


Gijil'\' . g 
Zi, yee 
LEI NESS 


Join Lorzi AS SHE WALKS 


TRANCE-LIKE INTO ANOTHER 
CHAMBER.... 


a 
ThE TRANSFOR- Oi inaronsner ) 


-MO0G Gu2 
n00P IP | 


MATION MUST NOW 
Sy Vv 
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